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booming then. But the slump has killed it. It isn't worth
a bob.

EVA: But surely if you can get more capital you can afford to
wait till times get better?

COLLIE: Your father doesn't think much of me as it is. He'd
chink me a pretty mean skunk if he thought I'd induced
you to put your money into an insolvent business.

EVA: Yon keep on talking of father. It's nothing to do with
him. It's you and I that are concerned.

COLLIE: I know you're a damned good sort and you're
always going out of your way to do things for people,
but there are limits. Perhaps you'll want to get married "
one of these days and then you'll find your thousand
pounds devilish useful.

EVA: I shall never have a better use for it than to give it to
someone who means so much to me as you do.

COLLIE: I'm awfully sorry, God knows I want the money,
but I really can't take it from anyone like you.

EVA: I thought you liked me.

COLLIE: I like you very much. You're a jolly good friend.

EVA: I thought perhaps some day we might be more than
friends. [There is a moment*s silence. She /s very nervous^
but forces herself to go on.] After all, if we were engaged,
it would be very natural that I should come to the
rescue when you were in a hole.

COLLIE: But we're not engaged.

EVA: Why shouldn't we pretend to be? Just for a little
while, I mean. Then I could lend you the money and
father would help you to get straight,

COLLIE: Oh, my dear, that's absurd. That's the sort of thing
they do in novels. You mustn't be so romantic.

EVA: You could always break it off when you got straight.